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[THE MASTER KEY

By John Fleming Wilson

By specil o agement for this pamer & photo-drams corresponding to the
ostalimens: of The Master Koy" may aow be ween at the leading mov.
g picturs theaters. By arrangement made with the Universal
Film Manufacturing company # & sot snly possible to
rend "The Master Key'" in this paper. but alic afters
ward to ev moving pictures of our story.
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“What have yon besn dotng all these
yearsT the old man woked dully
“Why haven't you been here befare ™

“None of vour osiness,” sparfed Wil
koerson. AN 've got 1o say Is that |
mandesd o got th Neow York., Now '
back after Noding out that you mnde
A strike, the fnd you mnde whey we
were partoers.  How did you get back
hore ™

Gatlon losked st Ris enemy ®ith the
simplicity of an old man telllng 8
praved truth.  “They were all my
friends.” he said.

I “Friemtia?™ sid Wikerson in a sod
denly changed volee, and, thrusting his
contorted face close [0 Gallon's, *I
fdon't care about your friends, but you
W.. eare about the Jaelly you

ongé lpstant the mine owner's
face grew stern and pitflers.  Rut he
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| to show you that | am awnake™ Thew
CHAPTER V., glances met 1t was Wihkerson's eyes
The Night Riden thiit fell

T light 1o the bungnlow om
the hill
winked ns some ons possed
beneath it sod the window

oan soe clearly enough,” wmid W

korson, “that there s o girl wilxed | “Master Key” mine tomarrow,

up I this affalr.
wilked ke thot”

He rode slowily down the stesp hill
il be remchod the pumping engine
Hill Tobba, the bulky, sodden Faced
engloser, came to the doorway,

“ls thin “I'he Master Wey?*™
manded Wilkerson.

“It certainly 18" was the response

“And—old Towm Gaillon reos ¥

Wilkerson puliéd unt a finsk, divining
Bl Tobls' ruling vice, and the en-
glooer, aftur n long drink, wipsd his
mouth with the boek of bis olly hands

“Bo you are looking for Thomns tinl
lon, are youl Well, he owns this mine,
but W's mostly run by o young gir!
there in that bungelow on the hiil
You wee, Tom atn't up to what he used
tn be. The ore ls gelting wWorse evers
day and the old man's sl¢k up there (o
bis houso.”

“I'tn golng up to see bim now,” sald
Wilkerson, He rode on o few yards
sl swveyed the snug houses, stamp
mill and all the apparatus of the grow
ing mioe and snaried: 8o [his ls whar
be wanted for himaelf!™

The man be was seeking lay prop
pod up In bk To Nuth be gave or
ervthing-—allka and down and all the
soft thiugs of this Mfe.  [Homelf he
stlll slept on a hard cot with o straw
plllow under blis head—that . be had
mlept. It seemed to blin that slesp
had forever fled, and ne was now lonk
Ing ap inte Ruth's face almost plesd
Ingly, trying to keep his grim old lips
from asking sympathy. There was
reawon in bis mind thae be sbould ae
cept po tender mintstration from the
lovel¥ giri who stood beside bim. Ilis
sucrifice must be complete: go when
Bis daoghter beut over bim and ssaked
Mm If be feit all right be mustered n
winile,

“There's nothing the mutter with me.
Ruth,” he was saying, sod his glauoe
songht thoat of Jobn Dorr, who stood
at the foot of the Led. The eyes of
the two men met, nod Dorr Impercep
tibly nodded bin head In token that he
wonld ot tell, Not that he yet knew
the secret of “The Muster Key” bhut
ba recognized the fact that souner ot
Inter he was to kuow.

Ruth stooped over and said:

“*Papa, 1 don't belleve yon do feel
well. I'm golog to make you some
thing bot te drink I'll bring you »
toddy.” And she went fote (the kiteh
en and shit the door

When she wos gone John nodded a
pleamant “Good night.” and also left.

Then old Thomas Gallon rese and
went to his worn desk and got his well
thambed diary.

“IL am haunted,” he wrote slowly, “al
ways hannted. Am ] to Ale without
knowing whether Wilksrson (s allve
and that Ruth {s enfo T

At that moment he glanced up and
thought he snw the slrister face of his
former partner at *h . windos. By the
strongest +Mort of wi.l he managed to
contrel himsglf kod wont on writing:

“Wilkerson #till mitvo

Towm Gallon never

de

He shall npever bave the key that
wonld snlock the secret to my litle
wirl's bappiness. 1 will trust John*
Faney 1w joursell scones that must
bave fed NHke swift Als before the
ol man's eyes an he put the diary
away., The desert and its mortal
thirit: Wilkomon, eter Arinking greed
iy of preclous water: gold; murder
bin escape with the plans, thelr loms
ih the obhest when (he vewel wenl
down In n caldron of Bame; the Image
of his dying wife; the ploture of the
babe he bad lrted from her chill Breast
~Huth, fur whom tie had suffersd, ko
Bowed his bead on hia folded arma
Buch Is the bLittoroess that the nlght
bringe upon those who are alone
When Hoth came in with the steam.
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by might!)
Wihen will be come out Into the day? |

neross  the ullwl

| wnyway '™

T grasped the pencil and wrote on
the yellow blank:
Valls Visia, Ca), Mareh 1.
daan Darmall, Astor Jlouss, Noew York
Citr, N, Y

Have found Gallon at masl. Address

WILKERSON.

fe shoved the papet across n the
operntor and snkd ronghiy ¢ “Now, earn
thiut extra do'ine™ He banged twe sl
vt colne on the cotibter

The operator sennosd the message,
took another look at hin costomer and
shoved one of the colos haek.

“The charge to New York s $1." be
mid mildiy

Wilkerson seowled, “Well, rush that
e strode ont of the Hittle
mounuted his horse, The

Wlce apd

| wymry noimal trbed to turn s toward

s accostowsed coreal, but s rider
reined It sharply Lock Into the rond
toward "“The Mustor Key” mine

“1 thimk Gallon will recognize me” |

be mutiered 1w hlnself,

Tom Kane, who since the beginning
of the cump hnd been the open hrnded
bot clowe moutbed eook, sounded his
trinnite.

Immediately poured oat from the
quarters of the oomartied men -
strénm of miners. As he had done for
many yeoars, Thomas Gaollon went o
the windew to swwateh this morning
ceremony. He saw that the men greet
od John Dorr respectfully, yet gun-
nlly

“It was & lucky day when John Dorr
came.” he muttersd tn himseif, Then
bis eye caught the figure of a horse
man Hding lelsurely down the street
npparentiy enreless of the scowis from
the men against whom bLe brushed
rooghly,

The old man rabbed bis eres foehly
and looked ngnin  Yes, It was troe
e eould pever mistake that fgure or
that sutnrnine vhaage, God: Why had
bis buliet not gove through thnt foce?
Fle reached for hils gun «4h somewhat

of the vigor of youth: he wus safe now, |

Ope sliot out of tist window and that
figure that had heonsted him for years
woutld tumbie and fall and forever dis
appoar from his 1%, e conid 40 1L

He put thoe gun down agulet!y and
dAropped his cliin on his breast. Hoe re
alized that his years of siuggle had
roken down the Indomitble spivig of
hilg vouth and his pride. He was ap old
maL; be cotld not keep Wilkerson from
coming back

Harry Wilkerson saw (hat face ot
the window, and bls wmile hardened
He thought & would take Gallon by
surprise possibly, but before he rapped

“Still partners in The Master Kay.'™

on the redwood door Gallon had bad
e to clutel the key—""The Master
Eoy” to the riches 1n San Jacinto
mine—and hurriedly thrust 12 ints o
drawer in the des' anud shut it from
night.

An the door swung open the two men
looked ot esch othier. Then the younger
man sald sofgly, “Pardoer™

“Pardoer™ suid Gallon, ns if o
wions. He ralied to his wid all his

Beard 4 step on the ontside porch, and
his face softened,
My God. flarry: 1 0 Wt for the
giri™
The evil soul of Wiikerson OGared be
hind those cold eyes of his, and for
{the Brst time o Lis Hfe be t0ld the
truth of his inmost heart, “And | must
'ave my whore of "The Master Key' to
bny a wotenn.”
“What woman ¥
Wilkerson leaned forward, and his
fips hissed hinte as he returned: “bDeo
| you remember that woman i Valle
| ¥ista five penrs ago—ihat woman you
Cthought your little duughiter oo good
to apenk to? It was you who drove
| wr oot of enmp, and now"—he windled
fatuttounly ="she's rich and In New
York, and she bates you "
Gadlon bowed bis besd
“What Ia it you want, Harey? ba
whdspered huskily
The otber man pulled a paper owt
of bis pocket nnd threw It on the ta-

bl  "There's a cootmael “or you to
i .‘u ™
At this moment the door opensd,

 amd Roth eotered

straigbten his beat shoniders (o Wy,
“1 Lilled you once for her sake. and,
A-p you, 1"l Wil you sgein, old as |
am!”

“Come op.” Wilkerasn aaid rouzhly,
“don't get otclted. Now take me duwn
swil Introdoce me to the boy»™

Gallon sighed heacily an be obeyed
and ook him to where Jobn Dorr was
now starting his day's

“Jolin.” te saild Beavily, Hthis ts Aar
ry Wilkerson, the new siiperintendent
of the mine, F¢ used 1 be my parg
per. 1t won't interfere With your vork
aty”  Fle paused for bremth. “In faet
Kk will take n lot of extrn dotalls off
your shonlders®

Jalin woked 8t Wilkerson, s heart
wap filled with bittormens, bot he sim-
ply satd, "AN vight, Mr, Gulion,” aud
left.

“Well,” mid Wilkerson, “I'll take
eharge right awny.” e plcked up &
tolegraph blank and sat down at the
dosk with n pew assumuees A= if be
had beon dismissed by his subwmriorn
| Thomna Gallun stepped feeb s sway,

When be wan gone Wilkerson' wrols

rapidly

“SManter Koy Miba' via Bllent Vallsy,
Mareh 1A 19

Jean Darnell, Astor Houes, New Yerk
Chy, N. ¥

1 have Just been appointed superintend-
ent of this mine; tall George, loller fok
lowa HARRY.

He stared down st his own slimnture
with o stiunge feeling thag it was new
~lettor. lnwtead of fAgures! lie wine
| od ns he seemed to hear her say: *1'Il
| pover wmarey you untll you are rich

(et the money and you shall have Jean

Irnell”

The new superinfondsnt gritted his
! weth, folded up the telegrnm and eall-
od rmughly to a boy lounging outside
on the poreh

“Here, inke this to the telegraph
statlon, and be quick about 1t Theu
be pdidressed himsell to an examina-

Bhe stared a mo | ton of the reports and time shoeets and [

himaslf o more cop In & great machioe,
Wilterson mistook the spirit of the
miners He 4 not aodorstand thet
thiy nd o profovnd respect for Thom-
an Gallan,

“I most get these pocple in band,™
thonght Wilkemon, “and do it guick.”

e spont the ntternoan in making »
scheilule for a sweeping Pdnﬁh- in
wages, Then he sent for' BN Tubbs,
the enginesr. When be bhad come,
pross, liguor sodden And half nsolent,
the snperintendant Innghed at him.

“Tabba, wiat do you kuow about
this mipe ¥

“Well™ Tuble asswered. “the ore

they et the mother lode. There aln't
a enrlond worth 8 dollar come out of
bere In three months, and that Hille
gl up on the Bl won't have noth

liag ot all usless « > mkes tho advies

of some of us old thoers and fires that
young squirt of an engineer, Johm
Dorr™

Wilkerson leaned over and his face
stildenly grew whille In its (ntensity of
expromsion,

“I'm the superintondent of this mins
Now gol*

Tubhs looked astonished sy the tone,
but obeyed

Wilkervon smiled to hlomself. One
man, and bhe one of the most Impoes
(tant in the camp, was his sbwolute tost
jand siave. Heo took his pen and mp
Lidily wrote out an order: )

“After this day a!! wigen In this
mine wiil be redoced 20 per cont™
| e enlled one of the bovkkeepers and
| eurtly ordered bl to post it on the

wall of the office outside. A surpriss
| awnlied ki, bowever, o the attitude
of the miners.  They pald ne attention
to the potiee be ind posted on the office
wall, nor 44 they seem o recognine
the presence of fhe new superintend
ent.  He goestionsd Ed Mayer, the
loading boss,

“Miilss Ruth i runping “The Master
i Koy '™ Mayer replied,

After the pussing of Thomas Gallon

| toemt wt the visitor and then looked | various papers that explained fhe | things at the mine wont very quietly

ungionsiy nt her Cfather, who sald
| *“rMhis s an old partoer of mine
Ruthy - Harry Wilkerson,”

Ruth stvily looked st the il strang-
|or and then shook hands with bim
He beld her gentle fingers & second
oy long Her face Dushed, and sle
retiredd without a backwnrd glance,

Without paying suy more nttention
"to the old man, who had now subwmid
od into o chalr by 'he mable, Wilker
agp wal
ed the sllm, girtish Agure of the youug
gln) tripping down the B Then be
| awnng on the old man harsbiy: “Well,
| nosd o job, You peed n pew soper
intendent, don't you? 1 guess 'l ke
the place.”

e stepped quickly to the window
once more, This time he saw Ruth,
| wirh Tom Kane, the old cook, nnd an
other. In front of the cook house
“Cowme hore, Tom. Who is that talk
{ Ing o thnt Zirl of yoursT' Le seid,
Gallon got np Lheavily frow bis chalr
{and walked over to the windew, and
be coukl not repress an expression of
rellef “h, that's the mining cngl
| peer of “The Master Key.' John Dorr!”

With o quick swing Wilkerson was
| tack, laning over the table. e piok
od ap the paper. “Sigu bere!” he sald
Insotently

Gallon made a last falnt protest
can't do 1™

Wilkgrson pleked up o pen, dipped It

i put 1t i the old man's band
WHegn'™

Just ne the Iust lettor of that signa
tuwre, which bad so long.stomd for re
| apectabiiity, was blotted at the foot of

the papee Roth entemel

“Four folher bas Just made me Su-
perintendent of this mine, 1'm his old
'p-u-’!l +f, you kpaw ™
| Ituth koked st her follier with con
stornation.  “Why — why -1  thooght
| Jobin™

Thomnas (iallon loakea up and wiped

LI P “You" bhe nald dully, “T have
| mode my old—my olid—partner superin.

tepdent of “The Master Key.' "

I expect we'll see o good den) of
enll other frotn now ot Wikerson
anld «1lly, and with those slim, wlite
fingeon of his he ronched oot and plach
| el Ruth's cheek,
| Rnth did not draw back. She elinch

ol her firm littio band and Wilkerson

receivid A blow In the mowth 1hat
| made hlm stagger back.

Al the moment thnt he received that
stinging blow he bheard 2 inovement to
ona alde of him. and, with the old In
stinctive fear of Thowas Gallop, he
drew away back with bis bamd on the
gun ot _his Bip. We met the Osring
jeyes of the old man, who had risen

frem his seat, apd onderstood that oy

1) Tife jeft that decreplt frmme s mas

tering passion-the passion which be
| vould) ot hope to master—would be
love for the girl whum he had Just Lu
salted.

fie wade a daring apology, the spelo
gy of the coward and the lar. “1 beg
yonr pardog, Reth, bat you sied to st
lon my koee when you were a liltle

ane."

Bho merely glaneesd ot him and went

oot of fhe buugalow. She did not e
ber fuiler rise to bis foll helght snd

lips

ed to the window and watch. |

worklng of the mine His soft, white
l fugers caressed receipts that spole of
goh) extracted from the earth.

CHAPTER v,

The Goiden Kay.
FITER be bnd loft Lils former
partner in the officre Thomas
Unlion slowily went up o the
! bangniow  There war g gllm-
mer of satisfaction tn bis dim eyes ap
Lo thought of the fact that the location
| of the real Inde wan unknown nnd
thut the plans that might reveal |t
were far beneaih the waters of the
Poacific, © He went laside to the desk
and ploked out of the logker dranwer
the golden key which held his secret

He stored ot it and read the num
Liors that marked the position of the
lost vessel, and the chest that beld the
plane. "Vhom could be trust with
this? e looked out of the window
and called to John Dorr,

“John!" he quavered. *I've already
told you a little abont my fnding this
mine and about my old partner.”

“Willkerson ™

“Yes. Wilkerson; hut there is anoth
er wocret. | Jost the loention of the
mothes lode ln a4 wreek nt son. The
chest slippad overboard: but find the
wreck nnddl somewhere pear I8 I8 that
old earved chest, omd when you open
the chesit”—~ The old man suddenly
stagzered forward into Dorr's arms

“1 kllled him onoe,™ he inpttersd fes
hly, nod then the sflence which pres
nges the wordlessness of otomity over
came him
an the bed and enlled Huth

“Father™ she colled softly as she
knelt Ly the bedside

Thinmon Gallos stood on the groat
divide, but be turoed back & motoent
to gathor his strength. Then be mo
tioned with his gnarled hand for John
The roung man stepped guietly for
ward and stooped over,

“My wil Jokn! | lenve Rath *The
Master Key' In my desk<bring 1™

When the desired paper wan brought
he whispered

“RWand 1™

Jdohn Dorr opened the document and
rend 1t aloud:

“8as | wave all my property to my
dsughter, Ruyth, to coms Into har fuil

possassion on her elghieenils birthday. |
direet her never to et g0 of “I'he Manter

Koy, which will ombe my Utlle girt
Hapgpy "
fo ran the last wonls The old man

Urted himself sti)) farther up and call-
od for n pon and ok,  Then, moster
ing his falling powers, Le wrole 12 o
fri bond the farther words;:

} direct that my daughier Harry
Witharion s suparintendent patil stie 1
slghtisen 1 abpoint ae excoutar of thia
mir tavt will snd testatoatt. Joln Dorr.

THOMAS GALLON,

The pen fell from his dugem, and bhe
Ufied Lis trembling band 19 bis throat
and tore ot the string that beld the
golden key., It broke, and he put the
Koy 1o Ruth's Jap.

“Ihnt W the secret” be mutiered,
“John hnows—and Wilkerson. Trowt
Juhn™ Agnin hp opeued bis eyes and
wotloned toward the desi. “The let
ter!™ e croaked,

Rath's quick intoition led ber 10 the
denk again. And ahe found in the same
deawer that had beld the will & sealed
euvelupe addressed
Joba Derr:

To be opensd on Fuin's sighissnth
virthday. Soonsr If Ler weifare is threst-
aned

John gently luld bhim dowy |

'tor A few weeksn Jobhn Dorr hod ae
cepted the subordinate position un.
| der Wilkerson and was falthtully de

He Jorked Wilkerson to Min Feet.

voling himself in the Intervals of his
duties o swoothing Ratli'a grief. The
L girl bad reslly been enormously de
pepdent uponn her father Ble  whw
onlr o clfld, but pow In her salitart
ness ghe torned to Jobn and ol Toew
Kane with lmpdaive trust and aflfoo
thon, 8She tried tined o e Lrave, bLut
lup dnys were long eod the nlghts long

If ef. The cook house Dlovioud 1ok Mesh
| roses every day, an eoxcuse for bher go
Ing down to ik with old Tom, and

|
| In the evening, when the shndows fall
across the pulch, John and she woold
| water the Dowers together, and be
| would tel! her of Lila Nle 0 coliege and
| in New York

I “I'd love to see New York!™ she saild
i dogen timen, and on ench occasion
Jdobn would smile st ber and suy, *Youo
shall”

Nelther of them reallzed that clroum-
slances would shortly take them both,
though separmtely, to New York., for
thore was piling up in n secret deawer
In Wilkerson's desk letters written in
& woman's script.  Some of them n
trotited envelopes on vmbossed paper.
Eoch one of them wus signed “Jean
Darpell™  When the seventh letter
came the suwrintendent rercad R
Wany times:

Astor House, New York May & e

Near Hamry—=Prom what you say and
frem what ) lewrn from Ueotga | think
that 1 would be willog 0 put up the
money to buy contrel of vour “Master
Key" but you must be sure about
this. 1 knaw that old (allon made mane
out of 1L tut I'm also sure thai he was
concaling something, as you think
the mine worth while and—wall, | rernsm-
ber my Qaye In thai camp=1'a 1\xe My re
vetige. Oearge Kverett will handls the
stook end of It very quietly when you say
| the word Don't let your ugly temper got
away Crom you and ook out for Lwrr

JEAN DARNELL

“Now.” thought Wilkerson egultant
i¥, *I ean pot the serews on Dorr. Il
fire Wim™

At this moment the man bhe was
thinking so bitterly of appeared, snd
| Wilkorson, whille bis courage was still
| fresh, sald Insolently: “] see you are
pending a good denl of Lwe out of
your office. The mine ean't afford
such extravagioce. | guesa we'll have
to bave a mow mining englneer, ['ve
send for one, so you bhatter pack.”

For the motmenut John did pot speak
They confroutedl each other for u mo
ment; thes Dorr turnefl ob Bl» bisel
and walked off. As Be did so be brush-
ol lnte ol Tom Kane, )

“The miners won't stand any more
of Wilkerson, and they are golug to
strike tonight, when the day shify
oomes off,” Tom croaked “Lats of

pét out.  P—n him; be has rulned little
Rutlie's property ™™

John loked out of the window and
redlised that the varivos groups of
minems, tired, sulien, as If walting for
sometbing, mwade an ogly pleture,
“Pm afeald s up te thems, Tow™
e wndd, w little Buskily, *1 have heen
disctinrged, and | sw leaving myseif
R

panned out pretty good far awhile, bot

Make

them are packing thelr duds pow o
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| white face.

——

Mo was perfectly n

the ef
fect of his worda. Dropplag colfes
pot with & e an the of the
range, Tom Kage dashed ot the
door and Inte the pemrest group of
miners, pestieniating and tnnshing hys-
terically. He sald two words and then
rust] back, his bright .eyes glenming
flereely.

“That mves the mine for Rnthle,
fout gotng to qnit goletiike. Now they
will mnke Wilkewson take you back
i you can make bim stnighten mad
fora ont with them."

g: peered anzionsly wp o ihe

man's face. “Yon wou't desert
her, will you, John?"

idz=

Wit a8 lserteniate grow! John
swung oeg lnto the sunshine and el
bowed hits way th the wireaming
throng of miners Just coming off shife |
Atend of Wim he saw Wilkerson talk-
ing to an old miner, who ssemod 10 be
argviyg enrnently. e saw the super-
Intendent aud the miner reentor the
office, aund &8 moment later Ruth ap-
peared,

Ar John eame to the office door he
beard the sound of a scufly wilhin
He kickedd open the frall barvier and
stood foside just in time towes Wilker
son draw a gun on the old miner,

“Drop that gun, you dog™ he bellow-
e, sod with one leap was at Wilker
son's throat

Wilkersoun was no plgmy in strength
and ns aglle as a panther. He man-
aged 10 Jand two stinglng blows on |
John's aye before Dorr drove him ap |
sgalust the wall, inld his powerful
hands on him and thrast him 1o the |
floer In absolute helplessuess.  Tlin fist
was lifted to give the donl Anishing
hlow when be canght sight of Ruth's

He jJerked Wilkerson te
his feet, fung him ioto the corner and '
strode silently oot I

|

“John, John! Whnt Is the malter?™
drmanded Roth

“Thnt hound in there discharged mel |
1 am going to leave topight” |

Her eyes slowly filled with team. |
“You are not golug to leave "The Mas-
ter Key' ming, are you, John® Apde
A"~ PBefore he conld answer l'm'l
appent in words there was a wild roar
down the strest and the tramp of hoot-
ed feel

“{iet the dynamite and bhlow the fel- |
low up!®™ bawled a coople of hoarse
voloes. 1

“(jot » rope apd hang bim to the
nolst!™ yelled another. Themn a Ml
chorys of angry ories rose into the
evening alr and flled the valley with ‘
eatconn ropnd.

Quickly John drew Nuth aside in the |
sheltor of one of the cottages nnd sald |
“This must ba stopped, |
etop

horriedly:
ith, i
them!™ 1
Ruth's property was in peril. John's |
stentorlan voles rang out acroms the
throng: “Stop, menl Stop!” But be
soulr saw that the crowd was getting
out of hund He perceived three of
four of the tunnel men reing down
the Uil to join in the fracas, One of
them, be was sore, had been to the
poswder honse, He gritted bis teeth |
and made bis last appeal. I
“Tath—Ruth Gallon™ he culled.

get out thers and

Doubtless vone of the miners bad no- | 8

tlosd ner presepce, sud when her slen- |
der fgure ewmerged from a doorway,
buidly sot modestly out toward the
man who was teying (o hold them ia
ehevck, there was o dend sllence. That |
silence was purtentous. 1o it was de-
clided the fate of “The Master Key™ |

It wna broken by wild and temulin- |
oun cheers us Johm 1ifted Koth on the |
pox, and she beld out er slepder arins
lg girifah entresty W the weh she
kEpew so woll,

Cowed, yat ns ever nlert to snatch at |
any opening, Wilkerson now came |
toldly on the scens. Just as be bad
biuffed his wiy mnny 8 time tefors,
e pow made n playion which he Knew |
s own mafely depended. e woupt |
od on the box beslde Ruath "ﬁlliﬂ'
Gallon bas asked me to restore the
foriver rate of wages!" he shouted.
“It hna been dona™

What meant thae omivous silence?
What more inust Lo say to those Taces
apturned to his? “Apd | bave reap- |
pulnted John Dorr to run this mine”
he muttered,

Possibly be boped that those low,
hourse tones woold not carey far, but
nitentive ears caught them up and
Lpew thelr meaning. ‘

wid Toww Kase came through the
erowd, throst Wilkerson off the box
withoui eeremony and raised his crack-
wi votee in n yell that Drought a pee-
fect thundor of cheers fron the miners

Without walting o lsten for more
Wikerson wont amar with a8 weed |
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Chirtstinte Tree Candles e m box
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Propnartedd Swies @ Droesye I
Warm Mittens e o AT
oy’ Gddoves L LTE A6
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Py 's Sweniors W e S0
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Men's and Bors' Overvonls ot P
Inry s,

Wormen's andd Missas' Long Conls ot
Iestnem] PPrives,

And Hundoeds of Cher Gl Gaoned
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Phone @64, 210-212 South Secomd

“Stop, men, stapl”®

brurtnde us he could pustor
oflice,

th bix way he pleked up his gon
which Jobn had Duang through the win
dow, and thrase it 0 the Dosowy of his
ahirt. with a lpu.-:mh-,;: glnoce imckwarm

o the

tat Juohn Dorf, who wis now belpiog

Ruth through the crowds toward the
bungaiow, followed by n  yellng
tramping. langhing, bdellowing cotumu
of men.

Once 1nslide the olaee Willkersan
went to his dak spd onlocked the
drawer which held 1hat seventh i(efter
“Bome time”- e muttered mean!ngliy

(Coutinucd Nest Wodnesdis )

"homa Hod Par S
for e ol hmoks inel rt
W I'vimiie & Ca

Lat the Hergld wonm ag de
WO,

Music Cabinets in mahog-
any. golden oak or Cireassian
wainut, big Vaiiety to select

from at Albert Faber's, 213
215 West Gold.

Hern!d want
dimire,

2 lines mva

1

A City Directory
for 1915 by a
Solicitors will call

Why Send Your
Money Qut
of Town?

Albuquerque Directory
Company

will be published
home institution.
very soon,




